EXTREMES MEET

" Yes, I suppose it did sound a bit sentimental 5 and yet
I think I got nearer then to the truth than at any time
since I arrived this evening."

It was as well for both of them that Arthur carne back
from the Legation at this moment. Another few minutes
of this conversation might have made it impossible for
Waterlow to remain to dinner, to such a state of ex-
asperated emotional fatigue were they both reduced.

It must have been evident to Arthur that something
was the matter ; the quick suspicious glance he threw at
them, and the way he told Georgie that she had better
hurry with her dressing showed how much astonished he
was to find them together. He occupied himself with the
mixing of cocktails until his wife's door had closed behind
her. Then in the middle of shaking the mixture he
stopped to ask sharply over his shoulder what had put
Georgie in such a bad temper.

" Was she in a bad temper ? " Waterlow parried.

" Oh, I suppose not more than usual," the husband
said almost under his breath as if he were trying to
reassure himself.

" I'm afraid I made a nuisance of myself by arriving so
early."

" Yes, you were rather early," Arthur agreed. He
poured out a drink for his guest and offered it, with an
air of dismissing the dark fancy which had passed through
his mind. " Well ? " he asked eagerly. " What about
Queenie ? Are you going to help her ? "

" You're very full of questions this evening, Arthur,"
said Waterlow with a touch of irritation. " And good
heavens, man, what have you put in this cocktail ? It's
the strongest thing I ever held to my lips."
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